A . 


D 0 


S 6 


| PREACHING 18 CORNWALL, 


; 


— 


% ͤ 1 -1--Ny 
PRINTED BY B. DUGDALE, NO. 150% 
»  CAPEL-STREET, 
. Feeds Fe oehes 
MDCCLIXAXIV. 
price One Penny.} ! 


COLLECTION 


WESLEY, 


% 


H Y M N 53 


a . 
” 
* 
2 
* x7 
» 
0 
' 
* 
* 
— 
0 
5 
* . 
> 
« 
” 
\ 
* oe 
— 
pa 
* 
1 o 
ks 
LY 
% 
w_—y 
* 


1 


45 ante Fung pete dude f, 


444 (GKK „„ „KK 3 7 „„ 


1 Y M N 8, Kc. 


rere 
1 Y. M N * 


N Oklcann r ſalute the happy morn, | 
 Whereon the SAVIQUR of mankind was born; 
Riſe to adore the myſtery of love, : 
Which hoſts of an gels chanted from above, 
With them the joyful tidings firſt began, | 
Of Gop incarnate, and the Virgin' Son. 5 


2 Then to the watchful ſhepherds i it was told, 
Who heard the angelic herald's voice, Bcholdł 


I bring you glad tidings Of a SAVIQUR'? s bir hy 


Jo you and all the nations upon earth; _ — 
This day hathGop ſulfill'd his promis'd word, 
Ihis day is born a Saviour, CHRIS Y the Lord. 


3 In David's city, ſnepherde ye ſhall "WY 
The long foreto!d REDEEMER of mankind, 
Wirapt up in ſwaddling cloachs the babe divine, £ 
Lies in a manger, this Hall be your ſign.“ 
_ He ſpoke, and ſtraightway the celeſti al Oe 
In hy mns of Joy, unknown before, conſpire 


; 5 The pral iſcs of redeeming Love they fung Ty 

And heaven's whole orb with hallclujahs rung; 

God's higheſt glory was their anthem ſtill, 

Peace upon earth, and mutual good will; 

To Bethle'm ſtraight, the eulight” ned ſhep- 
herd's ran, 

Jo ſee the wonder G o p had wrougit for man. 


Artleſs and watchful as these PRO ſwains, 


While virgin meekneſs in the heart remains; 
Trace 


5 · 4 4 5 
| Trace we the babe who has retrie d our lot 
From his poor manger to his bitter croſs; bs 
Tread in his ſteps, aſſiſted by his grace, ” & 
Till man 's firſt heavy” oly {tate again take Hlace: „ 


6 Then may we hope, the angelic thrones among, : 
To find redeem'd, a- glad triumphant throngß “/ 

He that was born upon this joyful days II oÞ.- 

Around us all, his glory ſhall diſpla g; e 
Sav'd by his love, inceſſant we ſhall ſing 
Eternal n to heaven's all eee 72M 


= H E comes, 3 he comes! „„ 
3 The bleſt Immanuel! 5 | 
He comes to viſit mortal worms, 
W. ith man to dwell, | 
A grateful tribute bring, 
And hail the happy day, 


| Tot every tongue prepare to ſing, 
Hallelujah. _ 


7” He 0 he comes proclaim'd 

By angels from above, 1 4 

By them, he's mighty Jeſus nam d, ) 
TLhe God of love. 7 ö | 
He comes our ſouls to . X „„ ED 

To take our fins away; = 5 | 
Tho him we triumph o'er the grave, 8 1 
1 OD 35 * 


He comes, amazing Wel 
He lays his glory by, 
That we his richeſt grace may prove | 
And never die. 
He comes, the mighty Lord, 
Enrob'd in mortal clay, 
2 all the heav'nly hoſt ador'd. 
Hallelujah, 


He 1 


ts 1 


He comes, - tis prince of peace 
His kingdom now begins, 


5 He is the Lord our Righteouſneſs, | 


And David's Son. 
Let every heart prepare 
To own his gentle ſway, 


With one accord, his praiſe. declare, 
Hallelujah. 


5 Y He comes, who all things made, a 


The angels wait his nod, 
Vet view him in a manger laid 
The incarnate God. 
Here, here, he ſhews his love, 
Nor can he more diſplay, 


* hen let us join the choir abova 
| Hallelujah. | 


6 We hail the king of 8 


Me hail the Lord of Lords, 
Thy wond'rous birth, our comfort brings, 
And lite affords. M 
Now, now thy grace impart, 
Egmit an heav'nly ray, 
mow ſongs of love ſhall fire each heart. 
ae 8 


-e. 


n r MH MM” 
A I L, the time of God appointed 


When the Lord, who reigns above, : 


Full of grace, with power anointed, 
Came to manifeſt his love; 5 
O what mercy | 
Sinners wants, his pity mov d. 


2 Angels big ck. joy {ul idings 


Vier 1 in the happy day. * 
Shepherd 
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ST. t 6 1 
| Shep herds with their flocks attending, 
Wond'ring hear-the heav'nly lay, 
Thus proclaiming, 
Jets Chriſt is born to day. 


Shout O earth, rejoice each nation, 
* Jeſus leaves the realms on high, 
3 ſtoops to bring ſalvation, 
Stoops to bring ſalvation nigh, 

O what wonder, 
Jeſus Chriſt is born to day. 


4 Countleſs ſeraphs now are trying 


Who can raiſe the higheſt ſtrain, 

| Glory be to God ſtill crying, - + 

| "God who deigrs to dwell with mes, 
O to praiſe him, 

Sinners can you ſtill refrain. 


5 Never was ſo great a wonder, 


Never was ſuch pity ſhewn, 
Kage gaze, and cherubs ponder, 
But to man alone made known. 

Love amazing, 
To redeem us, God comes down. 


s See the Lord, the king of glory, 


In the place where'oxen fed, 

_ Bluſh oh earth to tell the ſtory, 
leſis in a manger laid. 
Vet be thankful, 


Since through him our peace is made. z 


"4 Come thou great and glorious Saviour, 
Let thy kingdom quic::ly come, 
Reign in all our hearts for ever, 

Gather all thy wanderers home, 
O come quickly, 
Father, Son, and Spirit come. 


HYMN 1. 


* 7 1 
HYMN IV. be 
WS # H' Eternal (| peaks; all heav'n attend: 
1 Who will the human race ny | 

While juſtice aims the blow ? _ | 
See! nature trembles at their fates ; 
Death with his iron ſceptre waits; 


Hell opes her adamantine gates, 
And triump!-s at their woe. 


2 Which of the bright celeſtial throng, | 
With love ſo warm and heart 0 ft ſtrong. 
Dares languiſh on a Cros? 
W ho can leave liberty for- chains, 
5 Abandon extafy for pains ? 5 
What angel-fortitude ſuſtains 
Ho Th' ineſtimable loſs ? Ts 
Wn, 3 He ſaid: and death-like ſilence reign! -” 
5 Deep was their awe, the radiant bon, 1 
FF The mighty talk decline, : 4 
At length heav'n's Prince the ſilence becke, | 
: And ardent, thus the Sire beipoxe, 
None but thy Son can ward the ſcroke 3 8 
Then let the taſłk be mine, 


4 Mine be the feeble infant ſtate ; 
Mine, in return for love, be hate ; z 
A manger be my throne. 
Pain, w when thy glory calls, is lis ; 
When man's in danger, torture's peace; 


Shame, praiſe ; a paradiſe th' abyſs: 
Then yield tay darling Son. 


5 Th Almighty radiance ſmiPd aſlent, 
I. oud was the ſhout that æther rent, 
All heav'n was in amaze. 
So, my lov'd image, faid the Sire, 
Be born, in anguiſh to expire; 


Farth, triumph; angels, ſtrike the lyre 
To . praiſe, 


ANTHEM, 
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kross, ii. 8 to 14. 


7 T \ HER F were in "the ſame country, ts. 
8 herds abiding in the field, en watch 
ever their flock by night. => 
And lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, 2 
and the glory of the Lot# ſhone round abohb : 

them; and they were ſore afraid. In 
= And the angel ſaid unto fem, fear not: for 

' bchold, 1 bring you g00d tidings of great joy, 
5 Which ſhall be to all p 

For unto vou is born day, in the de 
David a Saviour, which is Chriſt the Lord. 

And this ſhall be a ſign unto you: ye ſhatl _ 
find the babe wrapped in fwacdling-clothes, , 
lying in a manger, | : 
And ſuddenly there was with the angel a 
multitude of the Henven'y hott, praving God, 

And {aying;” 

.- Glory to God in the hi igheſt, and on earth 

5 ace, good will toward men. 
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1 THE 


AR K | *tis the trump of ak 

L Sounds thro? the realms abroad, 

7 Time is no more: 

Horrors inveſt the ſkies ; 

Graves burſt, and myriads riſe; 

Nature in agonics 

Yields vp her itore, | "a 

 Chang'd 


— — 7 a 


t 


Chang'd' in a moment's „ | 
Lo the affrighted race 


Shriek and deſpair ! 


| Now they attempt to flee, 


Curſe immortality, 


 Andeye their mitery 


5 Lreadt uſly near. 


. Quick reels the burſting carth, 


Rock'd by a ſtorm of wrath, _ 
HurPd from her ſphere: 


b Heart-rending thunders roll, 
Demons tormentedihowl ; 


Great Gov! ſupport my foul | 


Lielding to fear. 


Oh, my RxDEEZNEZA come, | 


And thro? the feartul gloom, 
Brighten thy way: 


How would our fouls ariſe, 
| Soar thro? the flaming ſkles, ! 


Join the ſolemnities 
Of the great day! 


See! ſee! th? incarnate Gop, 
| Swiftly emits abroad 


Glories benign: 


Lo! lo! he comes — he? s here, 8 


Angels and ſaints appear; 
Fled-i is my ev'ry fear, 
Jzs US is mine. 


: High on a flaming throne _ 
_ Rides the ETERNAL Sow, 


Sov'reign augult ! 


Worlds from his preſence fly, 


Shrink at his majeſty, 
Stars daſh'd along the ſky 
Aufully burſt! 


Thouſands of thouſands wait 
© Round the judicial 285 


5 Gborified : 


Oh, my approving God! 


_ Shout an eſtatic fong, - 5 tx 


Hark! Colin, hark! the ſolemn rites begin; 1 


Sinners eſcap'd the tyranny of fin, 


Glorified there: | 


proſtrate the elders fall, 


Wing'd is my raptur'd foul, a: __ 5 


High to the judge of all 


Lo! I draw ncar. 


Waſt'd in thy precious blood, 
Bold I advance: 

Fearleſs we range along, 

Join the Wannen throng, 


Thro' the expanſe. 


2 27 0 4; e . 


= Deſeription of the great CHASM, or 41 

 PHITHEATRE, at Cuvenap in Gornwall, when 
5 a with fiſteen thouſend ſouls, aſembled for 
the ſublime pus UG of wor ſhipping that GOD 


20e is not ccf ed tg % emples mnage a Men. F 
lands. | 


DORUS and COLIN. 
2 IJ 6% v8, 
1 Far'ſt Fs diſtant notes that tune the air, 
1 So ſwectly waſte! on the evening gale? 


They riſe ſrom Guvenap*s amphitheatre, 
Where holy rapture Els the echoing vale: 


I catch the warbling accents as they rite; 


Direct their hallelujahs to the ikies, 


Lo! thouſands crowd the conſecrated place; 


Haſte, ſhepherd, let ns mingle in the throng 45 


Exult with them in univerſal grace, 


And join our hearts, and voices in the ſong. 
Colin, 


* 


8 5 
Colin, come on; their ſouls are all on bre; 
Sure they anticipate the joys above: 
: I long to breathe among the tuneſul choir, 
And melt in all the tenderneſs of love. 


| Upraigd to opc the ray ſteries of grace, 797 
This night an ancient herald means to proves 
The native wretchedneſb of Avam's race, 

The all-ſufficiency of Jxs us? love. 


Dear ſervant of the crucified ! he longs, 
le pants, to ſpread rejected truth abroad; 
The elevated rapture of his ſongs 
Marks his attachment to the bleeding Gov. 


Vonder, within the Chaſm's ſide, he ſtands 

Fill'd with the meekneſs of the myſtic dove: 

There ! there! I fee him wave his lilly hands, - 
And yield a ſmile of captivating love. 


, 3 from this maſſy hillock I perceive Jn 
5 Scenes that poſſeſs my ſoul with holy awe; 
Ten thouſand mortals ſwell the great concave, 

Ro rang'd i in ſolemn order over row. 


A, 0 L 1 *, 3 


Amazing ſpe cacle: my every ſenſe, | 

Ae: ſtruck, gives tremor to the wond'ring ſoul, 

And while I trace the vaſt 8 ww 
Alternately my ſpirits riſe and fall. 


See! how the colour'd veſtments micelias pleaſe, 
And form a garland beautiful and gay ; | 
Which twice ten thouſand eyes ſurvey at eaſe, 

Each one conſpiring i in th? auguſt diſplay. 


| The flame of prayer kindles thro? the throng, | 
And ardent praiſes ſtream for ſins forgiv'n 
Hark | now they all united raiſe the ſong, 
In peals gi ſacred melody, to Heay' n. 1 
The. 


, — 


Or modulating as the nightingale, 


r 7% % 


The female n notes aſcend the echoing vale, 


 Shrill as the matin carols of the DR? 


When the loud camour of the. 478 is bud. . 


Btcal, ye (off notes 1 to every ſinners foul, 


Harmoniouſly allure the ruffian creud, 


Soften the rude ideas as ye roll, + 


And pierce the adamantine of the "RY f 


We ſtand arrang*d in happy circles here; 


We ſhout the triumphs of a ſuff'rſng Gov: | 


: Say, ſhall we thus, in realms of purer air, 


Exult the precious ranſom of his blood ? 


O, ye enlighten'd thouſands! Heil or Heaven. 


- Glory.or dread, muſt quickly cloſe you in! 


Sag, are your aggravated fins forgiven ? 


Say, are your fpirits purified from ſin ? * 


©, Precious ſouls ! hen God's tremendous trump! 


Wakes the whole d, nd ſummons you away . | 


When the great s fall defcend in pom, 


Where will you fland in that deciſive day? 


Hymning Hoſannas to the ſacred THREE 3 4 


Or, joining in a diabolic roar,” 


Excluded from the ſe its ſociety ? 


Arm cf the LonD, awake e 1 


Diffuſe. y energy, and reach us all; 
Live in cur hearts, the full poſſeſſion tate, | 
And raiſe us from the ruin of the fall. 


Now let the multitudes be fed with grace; 
Let vonder thouſands thy ſalvetion ſing ; "Ives 

Then lead them on triump nt 10 their bie 
* in the wml circus of their Bias, | 


_ Or, caſed | in brilliant ranks, with ſpirits pure, 


